Ansel Brooks Smith-Mrs. Marie Smith, January 14, 1919, Germany by Smith, Ansel Brooks, Sr.
My Dearest Wife:-
EVACUATION HOSPITAL "2 USA 
COBLENZ, GERMANY. January 14th 1919. 
I have a little time now in which I can write, so I will take ad-
vantage of the opportunity. I had about as enjoyable an experience last night as I
have had since I have been in France, and must tell you all about it. I went out 
with Lt Foshee, the man I have told you about so many times already as being the 
old Butterworth interne, for dinner and the evening.If you will remember he is the
one who is Battalion surgeon of the 39th Infantry. I had an excellent dinner with 
him, and after the dinner we went to his battalion club, where I met two or three 
old Michigan men, among them Joe Quinn who used to play football with Linthicum, 
and of whom you used to hear me speak often a few years ago. It seemed so good to 
see them as I have not met very many men over here whom I have known in the States 
and I enjoyed the evening very much indeed. I got back home about 10:00 o'clock, 
and was sorely upbraided by Dempsey and Rosey for leaving them alone. It is the 
first evening in a good many months that we have not been together, and it seemed 
funny to all of us. 
Foshee is a mighty nice and clean cut chap, and has heard a great 
deal about all of us there although he has never met any except me, and only once 
at that. He was very much surprised as well as shocked at the news of Mrs. Henry 
VanDenBerg's death, and in fact could hardly believe it as he had just had a letter
from Van in which he had said that his family's health was perfect. It was a sad .. 
thing, and I am very sorry, and would be glad to have you call the Doctor up and 
give him my sympathy. Also the Von Platens. I think that was terrible, and can 
scarcely believe it myself. 
Things are going along about as usual here. We are very busy in 
the office, and it seems as if we would never reach the end of the work, which is 
piling up more every day. I can't understand why we are doing so much work of the 
sort that we are doing now unless we are being prepared to go home. It looks as 
if that is the only explanantion of it. I surely hope so for it is about time we 
were being relieved from foreign service. I am glad to see in your last letter
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that the chances of Glad coming to this country are rather slim now. I would much 
rather have her stay at home. It is where she is needed most.I will be glad to 
see her there when I get back rather than have to wait for her to return from this 
country. I know that she will never regret not coming over here when she has 
heard some of the things that I can tell her when I return. I sure have some to 
tell that will surprise you all. 
The weather still remains good. It seems as if the weather is about
the only topic or interest that I can write to you about. There is no news here at 
all for there is nothing doing. It is a s quiet as it would be at home, and we are 
really the prisoners instead of the Germans, as the restrictions are so strict 
that we can do nothing at all. That is as it should be however for the business of 
an Army of Occupation is a delicate thing to handle. 
Well Dearest I will close. I will write toyou again tomorrow, and 
every other day. I love you with all my heart and soul. I am so homesick to see 
you and the babies that I hardly know whate to do. It seems to be an epidemic in 
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the Third Army now, homesikness I mean. Give my love and a lot of kisses to the 
babies and Glad. I will be home sometime and I don't think that it will be so very 
long either. Let us hope not. Goodbye Dearest untill tomorrow. 
Ansel B. SMITH Capt MC USA 
Evac Hosp "2 USA 
Amer E F Germany.
